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.King Rudclf, being in the worst of

humors, had declared in the presence of all
the court that women -%ere born to plague
men and for no other purpose whatsoever
urder heaven. Hearing this discourteous
speech, the Princees Osra rose and 3aid
that, for her part, she would go walking
alone by the river outside the city gates,
where she would at least be assalled by no
more reproaches. For since she was irrev-
ocably determinel to lii e and d!e unmar-
ried, of what use or benefit was it to trou-
b'le her with embassies, courtings or pro-
posals, either from the Grand Duke of
MilJttenheim or anybody else? She was ut-
terly weary of this matter of love, and ner
mood would be unchanged, though this new
suitor were as exalted as the King of
France, as rich as Croesus himself, and as
handsome as the god Apollo. She did not
desire a husband, and there was an end of
it. Thus she went out, while the queen
sighed and the king fumed, and the cout-
tiers and ladies said to one another that
these dissensions made life very uncom-
fortable at Strelsau, the ladies further ad-

He Drewv Aside.

ding that he would be a bold man who
married Osra, although doubtless she was
not IlI looking.
To the banks of the river outside the

walls than Osra went; and as she went
she seemed to be thinking of nothing at
all in the world, least of all of whom she
might chance to meet there on the banks
of the river, where in those busy hours of
the day few came. Yet there was a strange
rnew light in her eyes, and there seemed a
new understanding In her mind; and when
a young peasant wife came by, her baby
in her arms, Oasa stopped her, and kissed
the child and gave mnoney, and then ran
on in unexplained confusion, laughing and
blushing as though she had done something
which she did not wish to be seen. Then
without reason her eyes filled with tears,
but she dashed them away, and burst sud-
denly into singing. And she was still sing-
Ing when, from the long grass by the
river's edge, a young man sprang up, and,
with a very low bow, drew asi-le to let her
pass. He had a book in his hand, for he
was a student at the university and came
there to pursue his learning In peace; his
plain brown clothes spoke of no wealth or
station, though certainly they set off a
stalwart straight shape and seemed to
match well with his bright brown hair and
hazel eyes. Very low this young man
bowed, and Osra bent her head. The pace
of her walk slackened, grew quicker, slack-
ened again; she was past him, and with a
great sigh he lay down again. She turned,
he sprang uip; she spoke coldly, yet kindly.
"Sir," said she, "I cannot but notice that

you lie every day here by the river, with
your book, and that you sigh. Tell me
your trouble, and If I can I will relieve it."

"I am reading, madame," he answered,
"of Helen of Troy, and I am sighing be-
ea~use she Is dead."

"It Is an old grief by now," said Osra,
smiling. "Will no one serve you but Helen
cif Troy?"
"If I wera a prince," said he, "I need

not mourn."
"No, sir?"
"No, madame," he said, with another

bow.
"Farewell, sir."
"adame, farewell."

So she went on her way and saw him no
mnore till the next day, nor after that till
the r-ext day, nor after that till the next
day following; .and then came an interval
when she saw him not, and the Interval
was no less than twenty-four hours; yet
still he read of Heltn of Troy, and still
sighed that she was dead, -and he no prince.
At last he tempted the longed-for question
from her shy smiling lips.
"Why would you not miourn, air, if you

were a prince?"' said she. "For princes and
princeEses hiave their share of sighs." And
with a very plaintive sigh Oera looked at
the rapid runining river, as &he waited for
the answer.
"Because I would then go to Strelsau,and so forget her."
"But you are at Strejyau now!" she cried

with wonderful surprise.
"Ah, but I am no prince, madame," said

be.
"Can princes alone-forget In Strelsau?"
"Hcw should a poor student dare to-

forget In Strelsau?" And as he spoke he
mnade bold to step near her e-nd stood close,looking down Into her face. Without a
word she turned and left him, going with a
step that seemed to dance through tha
Mneadow and yet led her to her own cham-ber, where she cou~ld weep in quiet.
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said to her:
"Madame, in a week I return to my own

country."
She looked at him In silence with lips

just parted. For her life she could iot
speak; but the sun grew dark and the river
changed Its merry tune to mournful dirges.
"So the dream ends," said he, "So comes

the awakening. But if life were all a
dream!" And his eyes sought hers. I

"Yes," she whispered, "if life were all a
dream, sir?"
"Then I should dream of two dreamers

whose dream was one and in that dream
I should see them ride together at break
of day from Strelsau."
"Whither?" she murmured.
"To Parad!se," said he. "But the dream

ends. If it did not end-" He paused.
"If It did not end?" a breathless, longing

whisper echoel.
"If it did not end now, it should not tnd

even with death," said he.
"You see them in your dream? You see

them ridiig-"
"Aye, swiftly, side by side, they two

alone, through the morning. None is near,
none knows."
He seemed to be searching her face for

something that he scarcely hoped to find.
"And their dream," said he, "brings

them at last to a small cottage, and these
they live-"
"They live?"
"And work," he added. "For she keeps

his home while he works."
"What does she do?" asked Osra, with

smiling, wondering eyes.
"She gets his food for him when he

comes home weary in the evening, and
makes a bright fire, and-"
"Ah, and she runs to. meet him at the

door-Oh, further than the door!"
"But she has worked hard and is weary."
"No, she is not weary," cried Osra. "It

Is for him."
"The wise say this is silly talk," said

he.
"The wise are fools, then," cried Osra.
"So the dream would please you, mad-

ame?" he asked.
She had come not to know how she left

him: somehow, while. he still spoke, she
would suddenly escape by fiight. He did
not pursue, but let her go. So now she re-
turned to the city, her eyes filled with that
golden dream, and she entered her home as
though it had been some strange palace
decked with new magnificence, and she an
alien in it. For her true home seemed now
rather in the cottage of the dream, and she
moved unfamiliarly through the pomp that
had been hers from birth. Her soul was
gone from it, while her body rested there;
and life stopped for her till she saw him
again by the banks of the river.
"In five days now I go," said he; and he

smiled at her. She hid her face in her
hands. Still he smiled; but suddenly he
sprang forward, for she had sobbed. The
summons had sounded; he was there; and
who could sob again when he was there
and his sheltering arm warded away all
grief? She looked up at him with shining
eyes, whispering:
."Do you go alone?"
A great joy blazed confidently in his eyes

as he whispered in answer:
"I think 1 shall not go alone."
"But how, how?"
"I have two horses."
"You! You have two horses?"
"Yes. Is it not riches? But we will sell

them when we get to the cottage."
"To the cottage' Two horses?"
"I would I had but one for both of us."
"Yes."
"But we should not go quick enough."
"No."
He took his hand from her waist and

stood away from her.
"You will not come?" he said.
"If you doubt of my coming. I will not

come. Ah, do not doubt of my coming.
For there is a great hoard of fears and,
black thoughts beating at the door and you
must not open it."
"And what can keep it shut, my prin-

cess?"
"I think four arm, my prince," said she;

and she flew to him.
That evening King Rudolf swore .that If

a man were only firm enough and kept his
temper (which, by the way, the king had
not done, though none dared say so), ne
could bring any foolish girl to reason in
good time. For In the softest voice and
with the strangest smile flitting to her face,
the Princess Osra was pleased to bid the
embassy come on the fifth day from then.
"And they shall have their answer then,"

said she, flushing and smiling.
"It is as much as any lady could say,"

the court declared; and it was reported
through all Strelsau that the match was as
good as made, and that Osra was to be
Grand Duchess of Mittenheim.
"She is a sensible girl after all," cried

Rudolf, all his anger gone.
The dream began then, before they came

to the cottage. Those days she lived in its
golden mists, that shut out all the cold
world- from her, moving through space that
held but one form, and time had stood still
waiting for one divine unending moment.
And the embassy drew near to Strelsau.

It was night, the dead of night, and all
was still in the palace. But the sentinel
by the little gate was at his post, and the
gate warden stood by the western gate of
the city. Each was now alone, but to each,
an hour ago, a man had come, stealthily
and silently through the darkness, and each
was richer by a bag of gold than he had
been before. The gold was Osra's-how
should a poor student, whose whole fortune
v as two horses, scatter bags of gold? And
other gold Osra had, aye, 50W crowns.
Would not that be a brave surprise for the
poor student? And she, alone of all awake,
stood looking round her room, entranced
with the last aspect of It. Over the city
also she looked, but in the selfishness of
her joy did no more than kiss a hasty
farewell to the good city folk who loved
her. Once she thought that may be some
day he and she would stea together back
to Strelsau, and, sheltered by some disguise,
watch the king ride in splendor through the
streets. But if ngt-why, what wap Strel-
sau and the people, and the rest? Ah, how
lcng the hours were, before those two
horses stood by the little gate, and the sen-
try and the gate warden earned their bags
of gold? So she passed the hours, the last
long lingering hours.
There was a little tavern buried in the

Parrowest, oldest street of the city. Here
the poor student had lodged; here in the
back room a man sat at a table, and two
others stood before him. These two seemed
gentlemen, and their air spoke of military
training. They stroked long mustaches and
smiled with an amusement that deference
could not hide. Both were booted and wore
spurs, and the man sitfing at the table gave
them orders.
"You will meet the embassy." he 'said to

one, "about 10 o'clock, Bring it to the
place I have appointed, and wait there. D
not fail."
The officer addressed bowed and retired.

A minute later his horse's hoofs clattered

Tihe Olileer flowed andeRetlred.
through the streets. Perhaps he also had
a bag of gold, for the gate warden opened
the western gate for him, and he rode at a
gallop aiorng the river banks, till he reached
tU e great woods that stretched to within
ten miles of Strelsau.
"Art hour after we are gone," said the

man at the tab~le to the other offleer, "go
narily, find one of the king's servants and
give him the letter. Give no account of
how you came by it, and say nothing of
who you are. All that is necessary is in
the letter. When you have given it, retturn
here andl remain in close hiding, till you
hear from me again."
The second officer bowed. The man at the

table rose and went out into the street. He
took his way to where the paiace rose, and
then skirted along the wail of its gardens,
till he came to the little gate. Here stood
two horses and at their heads a man.
"it Is well. You can go," said thle stu-

dort; and he was left alone with the horses;
They were gca~d horses for a student to poe-
sess. The thought perhaps crossed their
owneer's mind, for he laughed softly as he
looi'ed at them. Then he also fell to think-
ing that the hours were long; and a fear
came suddenly upon hinm that she would
not1 comne. it was in these last hours that
dcoubts crept in; and she was not there to
drive them away. Would the great trial
fail? Would she shrink at the last? But
he would not think it of her, and he was
smilin~g again, when the clock of the cathie-
iral struck two, and tcld him that no more
han one hour rnow parted her from him.

dbme to him, the student, led by the visior
of that cottage in the dream.
Would she come? She would come; sh4

had risen from her knees and moved to anc
fro, in cautious silence, n-king her lasi
preparations. She had written a word ol
love for the brother she loved-for somi
day, of course, Rudolf would forgive her-
and she had ready all that she took witt
her, the five hundred crowns, one ring thai
she would give her lover, some clothes tc
serve'till his loving labor furnished more
That night she had wept, and she had laugh-
ed; but now she neither wept nor laughed
but there was a great pride in her face anc
gait. And she opened the door of her roori
and walked down the great staircase, undei
the eyes of crowned kings who hung framec
upon the walls. And as she went she seem,
ed indeed their daughter. For her head
was erect and her eye set firm in haught3dignity. Who dared to say that she did any-thing that a king's daughter should not co
Should not a woman love? Love should b4
her diadem. And so with this proud stel
she came through the gardens of the palacelooking neither to right nor left, nor he
hind, but with her face set straight for thI
little gate; and she walked as she had beer
accustomed to walk, when all Strelsau look
ed on her and hailed her as its glory and iti
darling.
The sentry slept, or seemed to sleep. Hei

face was not even veiled when she openethe little gate; she would not veil her prou(face; it was his to look on now when h
would; and thus she stood for an instan1
in the gateway, while he sprang to her, and
kneeling, carried her hand to his lips."You are come?" he cried, for thougihe had believed, yet he wondered.
"I am come?" she smiled. "Is not the

word of a princess sure? Ah, how coulc
I not come?"
"See, love," said he, rising, "day dawn

in royal purple for you, and golden love foi
me."
"The purple is for my king and the lovo

for me," she whispered, as he led her tc
her horse. "Your fortune!" sa!: she,ponting
to them. "But I also have brought a dowr5-fancy, 5O0 crowns!" and her mirth and
happiness burst out in a laugh. It was sc
deliciously little-500 crowns!
She was mounted now, and he stood b3

her.
"Will you turn back?" he said.
"You .shall not make me angry," said she

"Come, mount."
"Aye, I must mount," said he. "For 11

we were found here the king would kill me.'
For the first time the peril of the4r en-

terprise seemed to strike into her mind and
turned her cheek pale.
"Ah, I forgot! In my happiness I forgot,Mount, mount! Oh, if he found you!"He mounted. Once they clasped hands

then they rode swiftly for the western gate"Veil your face," he said, and since hi
bade her, she obeyed, saying:
"But I can see you through the veil."
The gate stood open, and the gate-warder

was not there. They were out of the city,the morning air blew cold amrtpure liom t1h
meadows from the river. The horse-
stretched into an eager gallop. And Osra
tore her veil from her face and turned or
him eyes of radiant triumph.
"It Is done," she cried, "it is done."
"Yes, it is done, my princess," said he.
"And-and it is begun, my prince," said

she.
"Yes, and it is begun," said he.
She laugl.ed aloud in absolute joy, and

for a moment he also laughed.
But then his face grew grave, and he said
"I pray you may never grieve for it."
She looked at him with eyes wide in won-

der; for an instant she seemed puzzled; bul
then she fell again to laughing.
"Grieve for it!" said she, between hei

merry laughs.
King Rudolf was a man who lay late ir

the morning, and he was not well pleased
to be roused when the clock had but juststruck four. Yet he sat up in his bed,
readily enough, for he imagined that the
embassy from the grand duke of Mitten-
heim must he nearer than he had thought,
and, sooner than fail in any courtesy
toward the prince, whose alliance he ar-
dently desired, he was ready to submit to
much Inconvenience. But his astonish-
ment was great, when, instead of any tid-
Ings from the embassy, one of his gentle-
men handed him a letter, saying that a
servant had received it from a stranger
with instructions to carry it at once to the
king; when asked if any answer was de-
sired from his majesty, the stranger had
answered, "Not through me," and at once
turned away and quickly disappeared. The
king, with a peevish oath pit having be.,,
roused for such a trifle. broke the seal and
fastenings of the letter and opened it, and
he read:
"Sire-Your sister does not wait for the

embassy, but chooses her own lover; she
has met a student of the university every
(lay for the last three weeks by the river
bank." (The king started.) "This morninM
she has fled with him on horseback along
the western road. If you desire a studert
for a brother-in-law, sleep again; if not. up
and ride. Do not doubt these tidings."
There was no signature to the letter;yet the king, knowing his sister, cried:
"See whether the princess is in the pal-

ace. And, in the meanwhile, saddle my
horse, and let a dozen of the guard te at
the gate."
The princess was not in the palace, but

her woman found the letter that she had
left and brought it to the king. And the
king read: "Brother, whom I love best of
all men in the world save one. You will
not forgive me now, but some day forgive
me. Nay, it is not I who have done it, but
my love, which is braver than 1. He is the
sweetes: gentleman alive, brother, and
therefore he must be my lord. Let me go,
but still love me. Osra."
"It is true," said the king. "And the

embassy will be here today." And for a
moment he seemed dazed. Yet he spoke
nothing to anybody of what the letters
contained, but sent word to the queen's
apartments that he went riding for pleas-
ure. And he took his sword and his pis-
tols; for he swore that by his own hand
and that of no other man this sweetest
gentleman alive should meet his death.
But all, knowing that the princess was
not in the palace, guessed that the king's
sudden haste concerned her; and great
wonder and speculation rose in the palace,
and presently, as the morning advanced,
Fpread from the palace to its environs and
from the environs to the rest of the
city. For it was reported that a sen-
tinel that had stood guard that night
was missing, and that a mysterious
letter had come by an unknown hand to
the king, and lastly, the Princess Osra-
their princess-was gone, whether by her
own will or by some bold plot of seizure
and kidnaping, none knew. Thus a great
stir gr'ew in all Strelsau, and men stood
about the streets gossiping when they
should have gone to work, while wonmen
shattered'-in lieu of sweeping their houses
and dressing their children. So that when
the king rode out of the court yard of the
palace at a gallop, with twelve of the
guard behind him. he could hardly make
his way through the stree-ts, for the peo-
ple who crowded round him, imploring
hinm to tell them where the princess was.
When the king saw that the matter had
thuns become public, his wvrath was greater
still, and he swore again thrat the student
of the university should pay the price of
life for his morning tide with the princess.
And when he darted throtugh the gate and
set his horse straight along the western
road, many of the !)eople., 'negecting al]
their business as folk wvill for e-xcitement's
sake, followed hrim as best they could,
agog to see thre thing to its end.
"The horses are weary," said the studlent

to the prinrcess; "we must let them rest;
we are now in the shelter of the wood1."
"But my brother may pursue you," she

urged; "and if he came up with you-ah,
heaven forbid!"
"He will not know you have gone for

another three hours," smiled he. "And herr
is a green bank where we can rest."
So he aided her to dismount; then, saying

he would tether the horses. he led therr
away rome dittance, so that she could ri1
see where he bhad posted them; and he re.
turnred to her, smiling still. Then he tools
from his pocket some bread, and. breaking
the loaf in two, gave her one half, saying:
"There Is a spring just here; Eo we shall

have a good breakfast."
"Is this your breakfast?" she asked witt1

a wondering laugh. Then she bregan to eat,
and cried directly:
"How delicious this bread is! I would

have nothing else for breakfast," and al
this the sttudent laughed.
Yet Osra ate little of the bread she liked

so well; and presently she leaned againsi

her lover's shoulder, and he put his arri

around her: and they sat for a little while

in silence listening to the soft sounds thai
filled the waking woods as day grew tc
fullness and the sun beat warm througl:
thre sheltering follage.
"Don't you hear the trees?" Osra whis.

percd to her lover. "Don't you hear themi

They are whispering for me what I dare
not whisper."
"What is it they whisper, sweet?" hr

asked; and 1-e himself did no more thart
whisper.
"The tress whisper, 'Love. love, love!

And tire wind--don't you hear the wind
murmurirng, 'Love, love, love?' and the
birds sing. 'Love, love, love.' Aye, all the
world today is softly whispering, 'Love
love, love!' What else should! the greal
world whlisper but my love? For my love
is greater than the world." And she Se-
curey bid her facen in her andsandn hr

could kiss no more th pr hands; thougkher eyes gleamed at from betweer
slim white fingers.
But suddenly her han& laropped and she

leaned forward as thoug she listened.
"What Is that sonn W she asked, ap-

prehension dawning in her eyes.
"It is but another wh love!" said he,
"Nay, but it sounds e like-ah, like

the noise of horses galloping."
"It i but the stream, beating over

stones." Ue
"Listen, listen, isten.t .9e cried, spring-

Ing to her feet. "They are horses' hoofs.
Ah, merciful God, it is the king!" And she
caught him by the hand and pulled him tc
his feet, looking at him v~th a face pale
and alarmed.
"Not the king," said pe, "he would not

know yet. It is some oe else. Hide yourface, dear lady, and all will be well."
"It is the king." she.cried. "Hark ho'w

they gallop on the road! It is my brother.
Love, he will kill you, love, he will kill
you, love, he will kill you."
"If it is the king," said he, "I have beer

betrayed."
"The horses, the horses!" she cried. "By

your love for me, the horses!"
He nodded his head, and, turning, disap-

peared among the trees. She stood witl
clasped hands, heaving breast and fearful
eyes, awaiting his return. Minutes passed
and he came not. She flung herself on her
krees, beseeching heaven for his life. At
last he came along alone, and he bent over
her, taking her hand.
"My love," said he, "the horses are gone."
"Gone!" she cried, gripping his hand.
"Aye. This love, my love, Is a wonderful

tl'ing. For I forgot to tie them, and they
are gone. Yet what matter? For the king
-yes, sweet, I think now it is, the king-
will not be here fcr some minutes yet, and
those minutes I have still for love and life.'
"He will kill you," she said.
"Yes," said he.
She looked long in his eyes; then she

threw her arms about *his neck, and, for
the first time unasked, covered his face
with kisses.
"Kiss me, kiss me," said she; and he

kissed her. Then she drew back a little,
but took his arm and set it round her
waist. And she df'ew a little knife from her
girdle, and showed it him.
"If the king will not pardon us and let us

love one another, I also will die," said she;
and her voice was quiet and happy. "In-
deed, my love, I should not grieve. Ah, do
not tell me to live without you!"
"Would you obey?" he asked.
"Not in that," said she.
And thus they stood silent, while the

sotind of the hoofs drew very near. But
she looked up at him and he looked at her;
then she looked at the point of the little
dagger, and she whispered:
"Keep your arm rcund me till I die."
He bent his head and kissed her once

again, saying:
"My princess, it Is enough."
And she, though she did not know why

he smiled, yet smiled back at him. For, al-
though life was sweet that day, yet such a
death, with him and to prove her love for
him, seemed well nigh as sweet. And thus
they awaited the coming of the king.
King Rudolf and his guards far out-

stripped the people who pursued them
from the city, and when they came to the
skirts of the wood, they divided themselves
into four parties, since, If they went all to-
gether, they might easily miss the fugi-
tives whom they sought. Of these four
parties, one found notl-ing, another found
the two horses which the student himself,
who had hidden them, failed to find; the
third party had not gone far before they
caught sight of the lovers, though the lov-
ers did not see them; and two of them re-
mained to watch, and, if need be, to inter-
cept any attempted flight, while the third
rode off to find the king and bring him
where Os -a and the student were, as he
had commanded.
But the fourth party, with which the

I--

king was, though it did not find the fugi-
tives, found the embassy from the Grand
Duke of Mittenheim; and the ambassador,
with all his train, was resting by the road-
side, seeming in no haste at all to reach
Strelsau. When the king suddenly rode up
at great speed and came upon the embassy
an officer that stood by the ambassador,
whose name was Count Sergius of An-
theim, stooped down and whispered in his
excellency's ear, upon which he rose and
advanced toward the king, uncovered his
head and bowing profoundly; for he chose
to assume that the king had ridden to
meet him out of excessive graciousness and
courtesy toward the grand duke; so that he
began, to the impatient king's infinite an-
noyance, to make a very long and stately
speech, assuring his majesty of the great
hope and joy with which his master await-
ed the result of the embassy, for, said he,
since the king was so zealous in his cause,
his master could not bring himself to doubt
of success, and, therefore, most confidently
looked to win for his bride the most exalt-
ed ard lovely lady in the world, the peer-
less Princess Osra, the glory of the court
of Strelsau, and the brightest jewel In the
crown of the king, her brother. And hav-
ing brought -this period to a prosperous
conclusion, Count Sergius took hreath and
began another that promised to be fully as
magnificent and not a whit less long. So
that, before it was well started, the king
smote his l-and on his thigh and roared:
"Heavens, man, while you're making

speeches that rascal is carrying off my
sister!"
Count Sergius, who was an elderly man,

of handsome presence and great dignity,
being thus rudely and strangely interrupt-
ed, showed great astonishment and of-
fense; hut the oficeer by him covered his
mouth with i-is hand to hide a smile. For
the moment that the king had spoken these
impetuous words he was himself over-
whelmed with confusion; for the last thing
that he wished the grand dtuke's ambassa-
dor to know was that the princess, whom
his master courted, had run away that
morning with a student of the University
of Strelsau. Accordingly he began, very
hastily and with more regard for prudence
than for truth, to tell Count Sergius how a
noted. and bold criminal had that morning
swooped down on the princess as she rode
unattended outside the city tand carried her
off; which seemed to the ambassador a
very strange story. But the king told it
with great fervor, and he besought the
count to scatter his attehdants all through
the wood and seek the robber; yet he
charged them not to kill the man them-
selves, but to keep him till he came. "For
I have sworn to kill binm with my own
hand," he cried. ~
Now, Count Sergius, however much as-

tonished he might be, coeld~io nothing but
accede to the king's request, and he sent
off all his men to scour the woods, and,
mounting his horse, himself set off with
them, showing great zeal the king's serv-
ice, but still thinking &sing's story a
very strange one. Thun king was left
alone with his two gulFand with the
officer who had smiled; ;
"Will you not go alsog sir?" asked the

king.
Hut at this moment a rian galloped up at

-a furious speed, crying;
"We have found them, sir, we have found

them!"
"Then he hasn't flye'mui~utes to live!

cried tihe king in fierce joy, and .he lugged
out his sword, adding, "The moment I set
my eyes on him I will kill him. .There is
no need for words between me and him."
At this speech the face . of the officer

grew suddenly grave' and alarmed; and he
put spurs to his horse and- hastened after
the king, who had atonce dashed away tn
the direction in which the man had pointed,
but the king had got a start and kept it,
so that the officer seemed terribly fright-
ened, and muttered to himself:
"Heaven send that lie does not kill him

before he knows!" And he added some
very impatient words concerning the fol-
lies of princes and above all of ~rinces in

Thus while the ambassador and his men
searched high and low for the noted rob.
ber, and the king's men hunted for the
student of the university, the king, fol-
lowed by two of his guard at a distance of
about fifty yards (for his horse was better
than theirs), came straight to where Oars
and her lover stood together! and a few
yards behind the guards came the officer;
and he also had by now drawn his sword.
But he rode so eagerly that he overtook
and passed the king's guards, and got
within thirty yards of the king by the
time that the king was within twenty yards
of the lovers. But the king let him get no
nearer, for he put his spurs again into his
horse's sideand the horse bounded forward,
while the king cried furiously to his sister,
"Stand away from him!" The princess did
not heed, but stood in front of her lover
(for the student was wholly unarmed)
holding up the little dagger in her hand.
The king laughed scornfully and angrily,
thinking -that Osra menaced him with the
weapon and not supposing that it was
herself for whom she destined it. And,
having reached them, the king leapt froii
his horse and ran at them, with his sword
raised to strike. Osra gave a cry of ter-
ror. "Mercy!" she cried. "Mercy!" Bui
the king had no thought of mercy, and he
would certainly then and there have killed
her lover had not the officer, gaining a mo-
ment's time by the king's dismounting, at
this very instant come galloping up; and,
there being no time for any explanation, he
leant from his saddle and dashed by, and,
putting out his hand, snatchcd the king'-
sword away from him just as the king was
about to thrust it through his sister's lover
But the officer's horse was going so furl-

ously that he could not stop it for hard on
forty yards, and he narrowly escaped split-
ting his head against a great bough that
hung low across the grassy path: and he
dropped first his own sword and then the
king's; but at last he brought the horse to
a standstill, and, leaping down, tan back
toward where the swords lay. But at the
moment the king also ran toward them, for
the fury that he had been in before was as
nothing to that which now-possessed him.
After his sword was snatched from him he
stood in speechless anger for a full minute,
but then he had turned to pursue the man
who had dared to treat him with such in-
sult; and now, in his desire to be at the of-
flcer, he had come very near to forgetting
the student. Just as the officer caine to
where the king's sword lay, and picked it
up, the king, In his turn, reached the offi-
cer's sword and picked up that. The kin"
came with a rush at the officer, who, seeiSr
that the king was likely to kill him or he the
king, if he stood his ground, turned tail and
sped away at the top of his speedL through
the forest; but as he went, thinking that the
time had come for plain speaking, he looked
back over his shoulder and shdtited:
"Sire, it's the grand duke himself!"
The king stopped short in sudden amaze-

ment.
"Is the man mad?" he asked. "Who is

the grand duke?"
"It's the grand duke, sire, who is w!th

the prhicess, and you would have killed
him if I had not snatched your sword,"
said the officer, and he also came to a halt,
but he kept a very wary eye on King Ru-
dolf.
"I should certainly have killed him, let

him be who he will," said the king. "But
why do you call him the grand duke?"
The officer very cautiously app'roached the

king, and, see!r.g that the king made no
threatening motion, he at last trusted him-
self so close that he could speak to the
king in a very low voice, and what he said
seemed to astonish, please and amuse the
king immensely. For he clapped the officer
on the back, laughed heartily, and cred:
"A pretty trick! On my life, a pretty

trick."
Now Osra and her lover had not heard

what the ofller had shouted to the king,
and when Osra saw her brother returning
from among the trees alone and with his

/.~

sword, she still supposed that her lover
must die; and she turned and flung her
arms aroutnd his neck and clung to him for
a moment, kissing him. Then she faced
the king, with a smile on her face and the
little dagger in her hand. But the king
came up, wearing a scornful smile, and he
asked her:
"What is the dagger for, my willful sis-

ter?"
"For me, if you kill him," said she.
"You would kill yourself, then, if I killed

him?"
"I would not live a moment after he was

dead."
"Faith, it is wonderful!' said the king

with a shrug. "Then, plainly, if you can-
not live without him you must live with
him. He is to be your husband, not mine.
Therefore, take him if you will."
When Osra heard this, which, indeed, for

joy and wonder she could hardly believe,
she dropped her knife and, running for-
ward, fell on her knees before her brother
and, catching his hand, she covered it
with kisses, and her tears mingled with
her kisses. But the king let her go on,
and stood over her, laughing and.looking
at the student. Presently the student be-
gan to laugh also, and he had just ad-
vanced a step toward King Rudolf, when
Count Sergius of Antheim, the grand
duke's ambassador, came out from among
the trees, riding hotly and with great zeal
after the noted robber. But no sooner did
the count see the student than he stopped
his horse, It-apt down with a cry of won-
der, and running up to the student, bowed
very low and kissed his hand. So that
when Osra looked arcund from her kissing
of her brother's hand, she beheld the grand
duke's ambassador kissing the hand of her
lover. She sprang to her feet in wonder,
"Who are you?" she cried to the student,

running in between him and the ambassa-
dot'.
"Your lover and servant," said he,
"And besides?" she said.
"Why, in a month, your husband," laugh-

ed the king, taking her lover by the hand,
He clasped the king's hand, but turned

at once to her, and said, humbly:
"Alas, 1 have no cottage!"
"Who are you?" she whispeired to him.
"The man for' whom you were ready to

die, my r-iess. Is it not enough""
"Yes, it is cnough," said she, and she

did not repeat -her question. But the king,
with a short laugh, turned on his heel,
and took Count Sergius by the arm and
walked off with him; and presently they
met the ofiicer and learnt fully how the
grand duke had come to Strelsau and how
he had contrived to woo and win the Prin-
cess Osra, and lnally to carry her off from
the palace,
It was an hour later when the whole of

the two companies, that of the king and
that of the ambaasador, were all gathered
together again, and had heard the story;
so that when the king went to where Osra
and the grand duke walked together among
the trees, and, taking each by a hand, led
them out, they were greeted with a great
cheer, and they mounted their horses,
which the grand duke now found without
any difficulty, although when the need of
them seemed far greater the student could
not contrive to come upon them, and the
whole company rode together out of the
wood and along the road towards Strelsuu,
the king being full of jokes and hugely de-
lighted with a trick that suited his merry
fancy, But before they had ridden far,
they met the great crowd which had come
out from Strelsau to learn what had hap'
pened to the Princess Osra. And the king
cried out that the grand duke was to marry
the princess, while his guards who had
been with him, and the ambassador's peo-
ple spread themselves among the crowd
and told the story; and when they heard it,
the Streisau folk were nearly beside them-
selves with amusement and delight, anil
thronged round Osi-a, kissing her hands
and blessing her, But the king drpw back
and let her and the, grand duke ride alone
together, while he followed with Count
Sergius. Thus. moving at a very slow pace
they came In the forenoon to Strelsau; but
someone had galloped on ahead with the
news, and the cathedral bells had been set
ringing, the streets were full, and the whiole
city given over to excitement and rejoic-
ing, All the men were that day in love
with Princess Osra, and, What is more,
they told their sweethearts so; and these
found no other revenge than to blow kisses
and fling flowers at the grand duke as lhe
rode past with Osra by his side, Thus they
came back to the palace whence they had
fled in the early gleams of that mornin'g's
uight.

It was evening and the moon rose fair
and clear over Strelsau. In the streets
there were sounds of 'merriment and re-
joicing; for every house was bright with
light, and the king had sent out meat and
wine for every soul in the city that none
might be aad 'lhungry or thirsty in all
the city that night; so that there was no
small uproir. The kIng himself sat In his
armchair, toasting the bride and bride-
groom in company with Count Sergius of
Antheim, whose dignity, somewhat wound-
ed bf the trick his master had played upon
him, was healing graciously under the balm
of King Rudolf's graciousness. And the
king said to Count Sergius:
"My lord, were you ever in love?"
"I was, sire," said the count.
"So was I," said the king. "Was it with

the countess, my lord?"
Count Sergius' eyes twinkled demurely;

but he answered:
"I take it, sire, that It must have been

with the countess."
"AMd I take it." said the king, "that it

must have been with the queen."
Then they both laughed; and then they

both sighed; and the king, touching the
count's elbow, pointed out to the terrace

One of His Genutlemen Handed Him a
Letter.

of the palace, on to which the room where
they were opened. For Princess Osra and
her lover were walking up and down to-
gether on this terrace. And the two
shrugged their shoulders smiling.
"With him," remarked the king, it will

have been with-"
"The countess, sire," discreetly interrupt-

ed Count Sergius of Anth-eim.
"Why, yes, the countess," said the king,

ard. with a laugh, they turned back to
their wire.
But the two on the terrace also talked.
"I do not bnderstand it," said Princess

Orra. "For on the first day I loved you,
and on the second I loved you, and on the
th'rd and the fourth, and every day I loved
ycu. Yet the first day was not like the sec-
ond, nor the second like the third, nor any
day like any other. And today, again, is
unlike them all. Is love so various and full
d; changes?"
"Is it not?" he asked with a smile. "For

wl-ile you were with the queen, talking of I
krow not what--"
"Nor I, indeed," said Osra hastily.
"I was with the king, and he. saying that

fcrewarned was forearmed. told me very
strange and pretty stories; of some a report
had reached me before "

"And yet you came to Strelsau?"
"While of others I had not heard."
"Or you would not have come to Strel-

sau?"
The grand duke, not heeding these ques-

tions, proceeded to his conclusion:
"Love therefore," said he,"is very various.

For M. de Mersailles-"
"These are old stories," cried Osra, pre-

tending to stop her ears.
"Loved in one way, and Stephen the

smith in another, and-the miller of Hof-
bau in a third."
"I think." said Osra. "that I have forgot-

ten' the miller of Hofbau. But can one
heart love in many different ways? I know
that different men love difterently."
"But cannot one heart love in different

ways?" he smiled.
"May be," said Osra, thoughtfully, "one

heart can have loved." But then she sud-
denly looked up at him with a mischievous
sparkle In her eyes. "No, no," she cried,
"it was not love. It was-"
"What was it?"
"The courtiers entertained me till the

kirg came," she said with a blushing
laugh. And looking up at him again she
whispered. "Yet I am glad that you lin-
gered for a little."
At this moment she saw the king come

out on the terrace; and with him was the
Eishop of Modenstein; and after the bishop
had been presented to the grand duke, the
king began to talk with the grand duke,
while the bishop kissed Osra's hand and
wished her joy.
"Madame," said he, "once you asked me

if I could make you understand what love
was. I take it you have no need for my
lessons now. Your teacher has come."
"Yes, he has come." she said gently, look-

ing on the bishop with great friendliness.
"But tell me, will he always love me?"
"Surely he will," answered the bishop.
"And tell me," said Osra, "shall I always

love him?"
"Surely," said the bishop again most

courteously. "Yet, indeed, madame," he con-
tinued, "it would seem almost enough to
ask of heaven to love now and now to be
loved. For the years roll on, and youth
goes, and even the most incomparable beau-
ty will yield its blossoms when the season
wanes; yet that sweet memory may ever
be fresh and young, a thing a man can car-

ry to his grave and raise as her best monu-
ment on his lady's tomb."
"Ah, you speak well of love," said she.

"I marvel that you speak so well of love.
For It is as you say; and today in the wood
It seemed to me that I had lived enough,
and that even Ieath was but love's ser-
vant as life is, both purposed solely for his
better ornament."
"Men have died because they loved you,

tradame, and some yet live who love you,"
said the bishop.
"And shall I grieve for.both, my lord-or

for which?"
"For neither, madame, for the dead have

gained peace, and they who live have es-
caped forgetfulness."
"But would they not be happier for for-

getting?"
"I do not think so," said the bishop, and,

bowing low to her again, he stood back, for
he saw the king approaching with the grand
duke, and the king took him by the arm
and walked on with him, but Osra's face
.lost the brief pensiveness that had come
upon it as she talked with the bishop, and.
turning to her lover, she stretched out her
hands to him, saying:

"I wish there was a eottage, and that you
worked for bread, while 1 made ready for
you at the cottage, and then ran far, far.
far, down the road to watch and wait for
youtr coming."
"Since a cottage was not too small, a

palace will not be too large," said he, catch-
ing her in his arms.
Thus thc heart of Princess Osra found its

haven and its rest, for a month later she
was married to the grand duke of Mitten-
heim in the Cathedral of Strelsau, having
utterly refusedt to take any othier place for
her wedding. And again she and he rode
forth together through the western gatte.
and the king rode with him on their way
till they came to the woods. Here he
paused and all the crowd that accompanied
him stopped also, and they all waited till
the somber depths of the giades hid Osra
and her lov'er from their sight. TheQ, leav-
ing them thus riding together to their hap-
piness, the people returned home, sad for
the loss of their darling princess. But, for
consolation and that their minds might less
feel her loss, they had her name often on
tlieir lips, and the poets and story tellers
composed very many stor'es about her, not
grounded on fact, as are those which have
bee'n here set forth, hut the fabric of idle
imaginings, wrought to please the faney of
lovers or to wake- the memories of older
folk. So that, if a stranger goes now to
Strelsau, he may be pardoned if it seem to
him that all mankind was in love with
Princess Osra. Nay, and those stories so
pass all fair bounds that if you listen to
them you would come near to believing that
the princess also had found some love for
all the men who had given her their love.
Thtus, to many she is less a woman that
once lived and breathes than some sweet
Image under whlose name they fondly group
all the virtues and the charms of her whom
they love hest, each man fashioning for
himself from his own choseni model her
whom he calls his princess. Yet it may be
that for some of them who so truiy loved
her, her' hcart had a moment's tentdernecss.
Who shall tell all the short-lived dreams
that come and go, tihe prompings and stir-
rings of a vagrant inclination? And who
would pry too closely into these storet mit-
ters? May we not more pr-operly g:v*
thanks to heaven that the thhIg is as it is?
F"or surely it maikes greatly for the intee '
of joy and entertainment In the world, and
Iof courtesy and tenderness, that t'. rort
of Priness Osra--or of what laty you mac
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flutter In pretty hesitation here and there
and to and fro a little, before it dies on a
straight swift wing to Its destined and de-
sired home. And If you be not the prinCefor your princess, why, sir, your eae is a
sad one. Yet there have been many such.
and still thcre Is laughter as well as tearsin the tune to which the world spins round.But still a ruby kindles In the vine
And many a garden by the water blows.
Wear your willow, then, as the Marquisde Merosailles wore his-lightly and yetmost courteously-r wear it as some saythe Bishop of Modenstein wore one, with

courage and self-mastery. That i., If
wear it you must. You remember what themiller of Hofbau thought?

SHE WANTED TO SEE IT.
A Child's Amusing Idea e What a

Birthday Is.
Frcm the Chicago Post.
She Is a little mixed on the subject of

birthdays. In a general way she realizes
that a birthday Is a handy thing to have
arouhd the house, but that is as far as she
has reasoned it out. Her third birthday
arrived on schedule time Thursday, and
she was duly apprised of the fact that it
was coming by her two elder brothers.
They tdid her about it a week or two be-
borehand. They also speculated a good
deal as to what she would receive, and
perhaps It was excusable for her to become
somewhat bewildered.
"Ith I goin' to have a bl'thday"" she

asked her mother when'.first told of it
"Yes, dear," was the reply."When?"
"Next Thursday."
Her brothers continued dilating on the

beauties of birthdays, and she continued
making Inquiries about hers until the day
came.
Early that morning she raised herself upin her little bed and asked anxiously:
"Mamma. hath my bl'thday comed?"
"Yes, dear," replied her mother.
The little one looked around the rcom ex,

peetantly.
"Well, where ith It?" she asked.
It took her mother the entire day to ex-

plain to her satisfaction what a birthday
is, and even then she rather clung to the
Idea that the doll she received as a present
was really a "bi'thday."

Training Been as Letter Carriers.
From the Westinster Gazette.
An apiculturist has cimmenced training

bees for letter carrying purpcses. After a
few preliminary trials, he says, he took a
hive of them to the house of a friend four
miles distant. After some days, when the
bees had become familiar with their new
surroundings, some of them were liberated
in a room, where they soon settled on a
plate of honey which had been specially
prepared for them, While they were busy
eating It their trainer placed on their backs
the tiniest of dispatches, fastened with the
thinnest of thread, and so arranged them
as to leave the head and wings absolutely
free. They .ere then thrown into the air,
and scon arrived at their own home with
the letters on their backs. The writing was
magnified and quite legible. Here, then, is
an opening fcr a new industry.^ In time of
war bees would have the .advantagegover
pigeons of invisibility, and might go through
the enemy's lines vith impunity.

jA:

"Praise be to the- Lord! I've got rid
of that counterfeit coin what's been a-
troublin' my conscience fer the last four
months."

"C',l larn his old hide! Ef he haar.'t bas
shoi n the queer on mec."

"yson. i'll give yc a nice, 14~s ilsei
dollcr for them two chickens."'

napop I :-wapped both y'OWIchikenss ic-r a whole big dollar."--Life.


